yy \ THE MOST 


| 


Gam Ie 


; fl 
rt Moms, 


aA 


" He must 
have poc: Cpereda ome 
razor blades when makeup 
was preppi i im! Whatever, 
st finish h 


im, you nimro 


Drop the rifle 
or the next one 


opens up you r 
jugu- 


Sorry won't 
bring back the 
innocent man you 
murdered. 


I didn't 
kill Lord 
Scheele. 


7 No? Then 
what are you 


last words, 
animal? 


Somebody... 
somebody help 
him! 


What's wrong 
with you people? 
This is-- 


The Condemned 
survives another 
My hunter! Does he suddenly = 
Ps) have the power to control - 
he weather, or is he just 
the luckiest mutie in 
the world? (| 


Either way, he's 
now the longest- 
running contestant 
in the history of 
Hunt For 
Justice! 


I'm your host, Mojo Adams, 
reminding you to log onto 
our all-new 24/7 feed for / 

real-time updates. ¢ 


This one 
isn't over, 
friends... 


not bya 
long shot. 


Beats me, Scott. But I've been 
hearing rumors about mutants getting 
executed on live web broadcasts, so I 
hacked into this overseas subscription 

site to see if it was legit. 


This has got to 
be staged, Kittu. It's Wy 
probably just some jf 
marketing stunt for a ly [aed 
Ms bad Bruckheimer {| 


KTS a 
60) es : 
| a That‘ 
OI redundant, t 


WAS 
BZe VZ- 
: — é' 


Well, remember that Kraven \N 
the paged tool? He was real, A hae 

and he hunted down people ‘ I told him ten 

on live television...until my ede seconds ago. 

boufriend cancelled his 
ugly tuchas. 
This could be 
serious, Jean. 


We should tell 
the Professor. 


Thank you for 
assembling so quickly, 
my X-Men. Iregret to 


inform you that the video | 
. Ms. Pryde uncoveredis / 


indeed authentic. 4 


My contacts at ~ . 
/ the State Department \ 
say that this program 


| is being shot on Krakoa, 


an island nation off 
the coast of 


) 


20D) / 


country south of 
Madagascar. 
a 


My creepshow \ 
dad started doing wy 
business with them ie 

after their government 4) 
outlawed all mutants A 
a few years ago. 


Quite right, Angel. Many 
mutants fled, but a handful 
remained in hiding. This young 
man, Arthur Centino, was 
one of them. 


Ahastily assembled 
Kangaroo court found 
Art guilty of the recent 
assassination of a 
popular Genoshan 
politician, Lord Joseph 
Scheele. 


So they extradited him to 
some jungle to be hunted 
like vermin? For 
entertainment? 


That's Yeah, it's such 
disgusting. 


sue. 


of Genosha treat 
all mutants as subhuman, 
but those accused of 
capital crimes are 
obviously held in even 


a Running Man 
rip-off, Stephen 
King and Richard 
Bachman should 


The residents 


lower regard. 


Wait, the great 
white whale there 
isn't a mutant? 


No, merely an 
albino...though I , 


imagine most of us 
would see little 

distinction between 
his mutation and 


Regardless, Mojo's 
show has apparently been 
number one in Genosha since 
it debuted on their state 
television three 
months ago. 


Three months? 
This has been 
going on that long, 
and the American 
government hasn't 
done anything 
to stop it? 


when do we 
attack? 


The United States has little ethical 
ground to condemn other nations’ 
capital punishment practices, 
Cyclops, much less their policies 
on mutant rights. 


After all, it 
wasn't that long 
ago that our own 

government's Sentinels 
were ordered to destroy 
even innocent 
mutants. 


When a media mogul 
named Mojo Adams came up 
with the idea of publicly 
“exterminating” mutant criminals 
in perverse televised safaris, 
the Genoshan authorities saw 
it as an acceptable method 
of deterring possible Homo 
superior uprisings. 


— 
unfortunately, Colossus, we 
don't have the right to interfere 
with another sovereign nation's 
so-called justice system, no 
matter how distasteful we 

might find it. 


Instead, I'd like 
to send our more passabl 
human X-Men on a fact-finding 
mission, posing as American 
students visiting 
relatives. 


Dazzler can goin 
my place, Prof. I don't 
care if this dude is 
human, mutant or 
vegetable; if he 
murdered someone, 
he doesn't deserve 
to be busted out 
of death row. 


Sen NY (4058 — 


\/ unless he's slaughtered 
while we're preoccupied with 
some meaningless hunt 
for clues! 


Have you lost 
your mind, xavier...or 
do you just think a wrongly 
accused mutant will be 
more valuable to your 
cause as a martyr? 


As we all Know, following 
fa Rogue's unexpected...departure, 
} ex Logan has again left the institute 


ion > 
(ax 


for parts unknown, and Ororo 
has made the regrettable 
decision to go after him. 


Therefore, I have 
no choice but to ask two 
of our underclassmen-- 
Shadowcat and Iceman--to 
join Cyclops, Marvel Girl and 
Colossus for this 
assignment. 


Whoa, back up. 
Since when am I 
not one of the 
“‘passably human” 
ones? 


You won't be "busting” anyone 
out of anywhere, Robert. Krakoa 
is much too dangerous to infiltrate. 
I want you to go to mainland 
Genosha, to see what you can 
uncover about this mutant's 
alleged crime. 


IF we can prove 
that he was framed, 
as I suspect he was, 
we should be able 
to secure his 

release. 


Stand down, Mr. Rasputin, 
or I will show you exactly 
how much of my mind I 
still possess. 


I swear, 
some days, I 
wish I had never 
left the Red 


IF that is your VY Clearly, your current 
attitude, then you temperament is not 

may remain here suited to such a delicate 
with your other mission. 
classmates. 


Charles, if we're 
going undercover in 
such an anti-mutant 
country, we could use 
some experienced 
muscle like-- 


We may not 
have been saints... 
but we always did 
whatever it took 
to look after 


MCU | 


yl 


You will address 
me as Professor, 
Ms. Grey, and you will 
not question my 
decisions. 


Your commercial 
flight leaves J.F.K. in two 
hours. Take whatever 
luggage you think 
you'll need... 


..but leave 
your baggage 
behind. 


Because these people pay ten times 
what CBS does. Now pipe down, the three- 
fingered freak couldn't have 
gotten far. 


Unless he made a 
break for the water, in 
which case we'll find his 

corpse washed up in 

the rocks like the last 

two convicts to play 
this game. 


Shut up, man! 
4 I'mtruing to 


I knew I hear him. 


shoulda taken 
that spot on the 
Amazing Race crew. 
Whu'd I ever come 
to this third-world , 
death trap? 


Seriously, I tracked 
a cheetah for six days 
with National Geographic. 
A cheetah! 


But I rack focus 
on some malnourished 
mutie for one second, 
and he disappears? 

I mean... 


Iam done, 
Mele: Only One oF 
us is getting 
OFF this island, 
understand? 


Obviously, 
rou hear me, we'll, uh, edit that 
you bloated out in post. 

tub of-- 


Are you high, 
Major Domo? This 
is gold! \t's crucial 


that we show this 
psychotic man- 
monster as he 
really is. 


Sir, aren't you 
concerned about 
viewer fatigue? f 
<<! 


I'm sure this 
is playing well in 
Genoshan households, 
but I thought a global 
audience was our ultimate 
goal. How long can people 
watch the same 
contestant? 


Ask Alex Trebek, 
genius. Remember how 
Jeopardy ratings soared when 
that Doug Ramsey kid was 
on seventy-four times? 


He wasn't 
a convicted 
assassin, 
Mojo. 


Our contestants 
are villains, and 
viewers can only 
go so long without 
dramatic 
resolution. 


Art doesn't 
have a formula, 
you spineless 
suit. 


There are 
merits to 
storytelling tools 
like decompression. 
We can keep 
heightening the 
tension until-- 


sir, we 
have certain 

responsibilities 
as broadcasters. The 

late Lord Scheele's 
friends and family are 
also watching, and it 
would be insensitive 

to drag this out 
too long. 


Fine...I was 
saving him for 
sweeps, but I 

suppose it's time 
to callin the 
big gun. 


Even money says 
our long shot 
doesn't live 


through the next 
episode. 


Come on, how 
long has it been 
since we've left 
New York? This is 

a chance to do 

some real good 

for the world. 
Aren't you 


excited? £ 


Are you okay, 
Scott? Your mind 


is racing. I'm fine, Jean, just 


a little uncomfortable 
with the idea of covert 
work. I mean, you and I 
have been on the covers 
of magazines 
before. 


I'musedtopilotinga ¥ Vi 


next-gen supersonic 
Yeah, but the 
X-Wing doesn't have » 


aircraft. 


The thought \ 7 private lavatories > 
of Flying coach like these planes 
isn't exactly do. 
thrilling. 


Which is why I'm q 
broadcasting low-level 
psychic suggestions to 
everyone here. All they 

see are a bunch of average- 
looking N.Y.U. students ona 
school trip...not dashingly , 
attractive genetic fi 
peacekeepers. 


Yecch, looks like 
those two are 
braining again. 


You can always 
tell when they're 
making out in their 
heads 'cause Scott 
starts walking 


off with that Gambit 
loser, but grunting at 
me like Wolverine every 
time I say something 
to you isn't going to 
bring her back. 


This is 
| gonna be 
such a long 
N trip. 


I'm not asking 
you to pretend 
like I'm suddenly 
your best friend 
or whatever, but 

you could at least 
treat me like a... 
a human being, 


ut Angel spent 


S 
working on this 
program. 


=== | 


I amconcerned, 
mein freund...but I also 
have faith, faith that our 
teammates will exonerate 
this unfortunate man 
before his luck runs 
out. 


How can 
you be more 
concerned about 
some exercise 
than what's 
happening on 
Krakoa? 


What if this weren't 
some stranger, Kurt? pa § , L..I had 
After all, Z’mnot the What iF it pals not thought 
only X-Man who was once Were Stormon ; of it in such 
involved in...less-than- , that island right a Wau. 


legal activities. _<\ now? Alone? q 5 
9 Defenseless? ’ XS 


Are you guys 
gonna mope about 
this all night, or are 
you gonna do 
something? 


Like what, Ali? 
The Professor told 
us to stay here and 

work on improving 
our field ratings. 


Idiots, we've 
got a stealth 
fighter sitting in 
the garage upstairs. 
How hard could it 


be to hot-wire?, 


And even if he 
hadn't, neither 
Warren's wings nor 
my brimstone jumps 
are about to get 
us across an 
ocean. 


Well...once the Professor Y Hold on, did 
retires for the evening, I | yousay hot-wire? What's your 
suppose it would not be We can't just-- sudden interest 
impossible. a in this accused 
\ killer, Ali? 


Wait, we're not seriously 
talking about stealing a 
plane and...and flying to some 
jungle where kids like us are 
hunted for sport, 
Hu 
dunno. 
Bad boys 
make me hot, 
I guess. 


It's your 
call, Heavy 


Wedsane ..or are we 
jonna raise a 
play on the side : little hell? 


of the angels 
again... 


CHAPTER THO 


Pull up, 
birdbrain! 


: I'm sorru, 
San This } Ali! I've only 
isn't a freakin flown the X-Wing 
submarine! simulator 
‘ before this! 


way 
ey 


l The kid with 


Hey, this wasn't my Be What choice did we have, 
wings doesn't idea. I don't even 


Mein gott, VW What if even this 
Warren? Allow a fellow mutant what if Peter conversation was 
know how want to be here. \ tobe slaughtered for the is correct? predestined? What 
\. entertainment of others? if we have no free 
When Professor — x will...but are merely 
Xavier finds out we Besides, Hen Pieteeoelrs 
stole this thing, : Xavier is the pawns: 
we're probably cf most powerful 
going to get : telepath on the 
expelled. planet, right? 
Maybe he 
planted the 
idea for this 
rescue 
operation in 
our minds. 


For allwe * 
Know, we're 
doing exactl 
what he 


Exactly. We should have 


from their mission. 


4 
No offense, Kurt, 
but that's the weakest 
rationalization I've 
ever heard. r woul 
Pig 


IF the Professor really 
wanted us to help this 
guy escape Krakoa, why 


dn't he have just 
told us to? 


Plausible deniability. IF we're 
captured, Xavier will be able to 
claim that he never told anyone 
to break a prisoner out of a 
sovereign nation. 
He'll just say 
that it was the 
work of a few of 
his "disobedient 
students.” 


Studly, if we're : 
captured, we're probably going 


to be the next people to 
We don't even knowifthe — 
at least waited for Cyclops mutant we're risking our lives 
and his team to get back 


fe in 
this Battle Royale knockoff. 
to save is innocent. 


Perhaps, 
mein freund... 


«but who 


among us 


~ truly is? 


Ladies and 
gentlemen, I give 
you the young man 

Known to gaming 
fanatics around 
the world as... 


‘i Welcome, friends, to 


another episode of Hunt 
for Justice! 


I'm your host, 

Mojo Adams, and I'm 
very proud to introduce 
the newest hunter brave 

enough to take on the 
condemned animal who 
still runs free somewhere 

On our treacherous 


Since then, Arcade has used 
his fame and fortune to travel 
the globe in search of more 

immersive gaming 
experiences. 


Over the last 
three weeks, he's 
watched countless 
hours of raw footage 
of our contestant, 
hoping to devise a 
unique strategy 
that will-- 


Let's skip the 
cut scenes and 
get to the action, 


How much 
longer is this 
gonna take? 


_———— 


This prodigy comes to At the tender age of thirteen, 
us all the way from his he designed Murderworld, the 
video-game empire in original "first-person shooter,” 
Redwood Shores, making him an instant 
California. S| millionaire. 


Actually, why don't To be honest, 
we try this once more your dialogue is 
from the top? coming Off as rather... 
one-dimensional. I'd 
like to see something 
with a bit more 
sincerity. 


You want 
sincerity?! 


Keep 
rolling, Major 
Domo! 


I'mhere because \/ With that mutie locked away Thank you, son. Whatever, just tell your 
my sister was Killed —_—_ for life, wasting your murdering That's exactly goons to stay out of my 
when Magneto blew up gene-freak is the closest I'm what our audience way. From here on out, 
the Brooklyn Bridge, ever going to get to needed to your island is my free- 
all right? tasting justice. fire zone... M 


Excellent 
segment, 


What, you don't 
honestly think that 
heavily armed psychopath 
is going to have any trouble 
taking out our "longshot," 
do you? The mutant is 
famished and exhausted 
and-- 


Ihave no 
doubt Arcade is 
going to succeed, 
Major Domo. 


But part of “ 
me misses Mr. 
Centino already. 


He's far and away 
the best player 
ver to set foot 
on Krakoa. 


Will there? Genosha has 
There will exiled most of its mutants 
be others, already, and the few who did 

remain are in hiding, not 


out committing capital 
crimes. 
Fr vinat happens 


when our neighbor 


runs out of potential 
contestants for 
us to use? 


There are 
mutants rotting 
in prison cells all 


\\ across the globe, 
K Mojo. ¢ 
Perhaps it's 
time we take our 


"talent search" 
worldwide. 


International Airport 


country is glued 
to that show. How 
can people be amused 
by unspeakable acts 
of horror? It's like 


Roman gladiators. 


Can you blame them, Scott? 
The dude whacked one of their 
favorite leaders. I mean, Our 
parents all tuned in to watch 

Jack Ruby shoot Lee 
Harvey Osborn. 


First of all, his name 
was Lee Harvey Oswald, 
Bobby. And second, we 
don't Know Arthur 
Centino killed this 
Lord Scheele guy. 


ey F 


Y You can't trust the same cops who ye 


helped round up an entire group of 
people for deportation. Ask my 
grandparents. 


You want to see cool, 
——_-—S “In my grill,” just keep talking trash, 

Bad enough I huh? Pretty sister. 
have to take orders cool, Vanilla 


ff Ci in Ray-Ban, |f T were your 
ron eapraln ead ean . sister, I'd phase 
my head into a 


I don't need you in 
my grill, too. 7] brick wall 


[ Yeah, ‘cause 
[s —_ that'd mean you'd 
’ , be in love with 
: your own 


brother. 


wish, you 
scrawnu-- 


Knock it Off! God, I 
wish you two would just 
hook up and get it 


We're supposed Y 
to be gifted exchange 
students, not a bunch 
of freshman brats on 

spring break. Now 
pipe down... 


al | (ae 
ee | 
Z \ N — | / 4 
q \ Ai i 
a z \ 
———. ‘, 
\L a = a. 
SS Ti 
wi \ — — gigs Be j h 
e " SQ” : B ..before 
" iB Lal \ \ a / you blow our 
4 ‘ \ py, cover,_& 
> el \ \ 
\\ 
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Uck, I can't 
believe that thing's SN 
not equipped with 
. barf bags. 


Heu, any 
landing you 


Let's move 
out. First priority 
is making sure our 

faces aren't 
broadcast all over 
the world. 


could make a few 
| passes Overhead, 
and attempt to 


Actually, if 
it's okay with 
you guys...I think 
I'm gonna wait 
with the plane. 


What?! 


You can't 
wuss out on 
us now, 
Winger! 


But Warren, this is 
exactly like our Bluetail 
program from the 
Danger Room! 


No, it isn’t, 
Nightcrawler. 


Isn't Pete hot 
when he plays 
front man? 


There are no 
fail-safes out here, 
so I'm not going to 

force anyone to 

come along. We'll 

have to manage 
as a trio. 


4 


4 
ss 


just have a bad 
feeling about = 
this place, 
okay? 


IF we're not 
back in an hour, 
take the plane 

back to 


Ss, 


I don't 
Know about 
these two, 
but I'd like 

to be buried 


next to 
Hank... 


I...I don't Know what's 
happening, sir. Our remote 
cameras have stopped 
transmitting. 


What in the 
world is our star 
doing now? 


No, the mutant 

may have hollow 

bones, but our records 

say he's not a flier. He's 

agile, but also delicate. 

IF he es to jump, 
e'll... 


He can't 
fly the coop, 


What if...what if he's realized 
he can't beat us? What if he's 
decided to forfeit? 


IF Centino 
commits suicide, 
he'll destroy Then forget 
our finale. the stupid game! 
Just give Arcade the 
mutie's coordinates! 
Tell him to kill this 
thing before it Kills 
itself! We can't 
let-- 


Is this a 
joke?! Give 
me picture, 

dammit! 


oe as 


Control 
Room, where 
the hell is 


P We're sorry, Mojo... 
there seems to have been 
an accident at the main relay 
station on the east shore. 


Arcade, We've Yeah, I Ican't afford 
what 4 Fwalie fon aa anticipated this! I'm sending 
out there: BA leo ian something PA\ out ashock team 
jaanal like this. E> °° back you up! 
Your prisoner 
is clearly done playing y . 
defense. He's decided Don't bother, 
to attack where he if irana hundred 
knows it'll hurt most... simulations for a J 


; . scenario just 
your ratings. like this. 


Tlost that 
sorry excuse for 
a camera crew you 
saddled me with 
ten klicks back. 


Who the Y¥ 
#2*” are 


_ throwing afew “ky, 
extra mutiesinto \@ 


the mix to keep 
things interesting, 


Hey, they're 
allthe same } 


tome. <4 & 


Not the 
defenseless 


expecting, / 
iy eh? yf 


> Your ear 
canals metal, 
5 f 
k__too% thet 
nn 


you get crazy | 
reverb in 
there. 


turning it 
up to eleven, MDE 
Geek Squad. AQ 


Your . 
sophomore 


# 


The louder 


Vou 
ce 
PT 

oe. 
2H 
ao 
So 
sv 

ON 

ao 


right? 


You're... 
you're that 
chick from 


Pazzler, 


Cool, 
right? One of my 


programmers 
reverse engineered 
this thing from some 
polymer he scraped ofF 
a wall in Manhattan 


Ah, teleporter. 
Igot bored with |). 
that gimmick circa } 
Asteroids. 


IF I were 
anovice like \ 

you, I'd probably 

jump right... 


All Ihave 
to do is flick 
my wrist, and I 
will open you 
up like a-- 


wee, 2 
_ 


ob a (fg - 
Otis ar “Ee ‘Y 


> SR — 


e 
we 


I'm 
begging 
you. 
Don't 
pull that 
trigger. 


This is For my 
sister, you 
murdering piece 


Don't 
@ try to move, 


wish. Impossible. 


How... how did 

you Know his 

weapon would [ie 
backfire? Jas 


my Oh, it'ssorta © 
my thing. Don't 

ri ask me how, but I 

| can alter the 

m probabilities of 

14 certain situations 

to work out in 
my favor. 


Basically, I'm 
really, really 
lucky. 


Yeah, if you're 
so lucky, what 


Waiting for 
something like 
you to fall out 

of the sky. 4% 


Well, this is where 
the ea a gece 
: ta claim they found Lord Scheele's 
Tm not picking up body, along with the mutant 


any psuchic residue ean - A 
ofa struggle who a ae him 


here. 


Are you sure 
this is it, Scott? 


"Supposedly?" Didn't 
you read the report? The 
killer was found with the 
murder weapon in his 


He three-fingered hand. 
assassinated 


somebody's 
husband... 
somebody's 
father! 


Bobby, if you had studied the report 
instead of just skimming it, you would 
have noticed the lack of blood in the 
crime-scene photos. 


I think Scheele was 
killed somewhere else, 
and then brought here... 
along with the mutant the 
real killers found to 
be their fall guy. 


So what 
do we do now, 
Sherlock? 


“ Dive under the topsoil and 


see what you can find, Kittu. 
Look for any foreign objects 
the police might have 
missed... or failed to 
cover up. 


And keep 
whatever she brings 
you refrigerated, 
Bobby. We'll be able 

to preserve any latent 
prints longer at lower 
temperatures. 


Great, now 
I'm a glorified 
cooler... 


IF this politician 
was so beloved by 
these people, who 

would have a motive 
for killing him except 
\ the mutants his 
/>\ government was 
against? 


Hold on, it 
feels like there's 
someone else... 


Lady, give me 
one reason why 
I shouldn't blow 


_ your head off. Z 


Actually, 


Mr. Summers... 


Scheele didn't really 


become popular with ho 
until he was "martyred," /a= 
Jean. =| 
The Professor told 
me he was one of the 
few public leaders to 
Oppose the "relocation" 
of Genosha's mutant 
population. I think this 
\ might have been 
——._ punishment for-- 
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GAME cuapter trree 


How much 
does a skeez 
like you have 
to spend on 
deodorant? & 


sy 
This is 
serious, ; 
> Mr. Drake. , 

. Make another 
SS move, and I will snuff 

out more than just the 

torch Miss Grey 


carries for your 
friend. 


How the 
hell do you 
know our 
names? 


Don't be so 


modest, Scott. My sister 

You X-Men are " defected to the 
celebrities states years ago. 

in the mutant She sends me 
community. clippings of all 


Ne 
y But when I saw your 
this cursed land, to team at the airport, I 
| go to Brooklyn to be 


I wanted to leave 


realized that you were : 4 Lord 
here to destroy what ~ ; Scheele. 
little I'd accomplished 

for Genosha. 


with my sibling. 


You 
assassinated 
him. You framed 
Arthur Centino 
for his murder. 


Wait, you 
set up another 
mutant? 


Youhave Children of privilege 
no idea what like you can't begin 
you're talking to understand the 
about. complexities of a truly 
oppressive government, 
and you certainly 


YOU are SO 
about to get 


Nice job, 
Shadowcat. 


Now get her 
underground. 


Where... 
is...mMU... 
show?! 


All of our live 
feeds are locked 
on test pattern, 

Mojo, and our hunter 
isn't answering 
his comm. 


Our affiliate on 
Genosha is repeating 
the Blink episode from 

our premiere, but 


Unacceptable! 
I want us online 
yesterday! | 


’ Sir, Arcade said something 
about there being other 
mutants out there. 


The grips are 
refusing to make any 
repairs in the field without 
asecurity escort, a union 

Y representative, and-- 


Major Domo, iF 
Longshot isn't back 
on my screen in one hour, 
the next thing I broadcast 
will be your family's 
home address. 


IF and when he finds a way 7 
to escape, perhaps our murderous ) 
contestant will choose topay 4 

them a visit. _< 


You folks really 
risked your lives 
just to save 
me? 
I...I can't 
thank you 
enough. 


We should be 
thanking you, 
Herr Centino. 


Were it not for 
your timely intervention-- 
ehn--I believe this man 
vould have been the 
death of us all. 


The hell he vould, 
‘Crawler. I was just 
about to take him 


down before Art here J 


got in the way. 


Please, call 
me Longshot. 
Art sounds so... What's with 
human. you boys and 
your dumb 
nicknames? 


Geta 
message board, 
already. 


Don't mind Ali, I am Nightcrawler. 
mein freund. She’s The muscleman over 
never met a real there is Colossus. 

TV star before. 


; ( Llike your 


Oh, yeah, As if being sent out IF you girls are done trading 
standard here for something fashion tips, we should probably 
issue for all I didn't even do hit the road. Devil Boy's too 
prisoners, weren't dehumanizing hurt for ‘porting, so we've got 
I guess. along haul back to Angel. 


This was \ 
suchabad_ } \ 
idea... i. 


The Professor's 
gonna kick you out 
of school, and then 
where are you gonna 
go? Back to dad? 
He probably hasn't 
even noticed 
you're not-- 


Didn't even \ 
know I could 
do that. 


If this Forget about 
fugly hurt me, Senet Pay 


q 
And why 
the #°*% 


I wouldn't 
try that again, 
bou. 

> : 
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N 
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.. let's see how 

many of those 

appendages I have 

to rip off before 

you finally bleed 
out. 


So your friend 
Warren is gonna 
fly us all the way 


youhavea teal & 


to the States? 


No, it's just, my life is 
back on Genosha. There 
are people I care about, 
an underground mutant 
resistance that's small 

but growing... 


You can always 
continue fighting for 
the rights of our people 
alongside the X-Men, 
Longshot. We would 
welcome you on 
our team. 


I Know you're right, 
but it's still my home. 
Even when your country 
hates you, it's not easy 
to say goodbye. 


Tell that to 
Deutschland 
and Mother 
Russia back 
there. 


They didn't 
have any problem 


better idea, 
Thigh-highs? 4 


y Besides, after 
being on this show, 


11 you wouldn't survive 


an hour on 
Genosha. 


You smell 


i, really, really 
bad. 


Imeant Longshot. 
He took the brunt of 
the blast. 


Your probability powers 
still confound me. Isn't “luck” 
a subjective term? 


I mean, shark 
attack survivors 
call themselves lucky, 
but if that were 
the case... 


".,.why'd they 
get attacked 
in the first 
place?” 


I don't totally 
understand it myself, 
Nightcrawler. All I know 
is, things usually turn 
out okay for me. 


That said, I have no intention 
of losing you to a booby trap, 
not after we've come this far. 


Iwill take point 
from here on out, 
and I want you right 
behind me every 
step of the wau. 
No place 
I'd rather be, 
big man. 


I think I 
swallowed 
my tongue 
ring, but-- 


Oh, I've survived 
worse than that 
out here. 


I'm like a 
walking rabbit's 
foot, I guess. 


IFit's any 
consolation, you're 
not really burning 
alive. I'm just tricking 
your brain into feeling 
like you are. 


Either way, 
the end result 
will be the 
same. 


Bobbu, 
what's going 


be scared, 
love. 


: Whoever you 

No! I know » gy are, free me, 
her voice! That ” gx l' 7 ? and I promise 
is not my = j a T'll explain-- 


Jean! 


I...I don't 
know what got 
into me. 


God, 
I'm sucha 
tool. I held my breath 
long enough to get 
Jean clear, but by 
the time I phased all 
the way back here 
to help you guus... 
be dense, 
Kitty. You did 
awesome. 


I mean...no thanks, 
Jean. When my powers 
first manifested, Iwas ¥% cor now, my only 
afraid to open my eyes © concern is finding out 
for six months. 1 who this woman is, and 


trained myself to get 


Dd 


@ Don't worru, 


Scott, your 
eyes... She just 
scratched the 
corneas, I think. 
Nothing rest and 
new glasses won't 
be able to take 


Until then, D_Care OF 
can go into your 
mind, patch my 

vision into 


by without sight. eS my a 


Professor's 
been tutoring me 
in the fine art oF 
interrogation. 


Hey, you've been 
in this band a few 
months now, 


* right? 
Have you ever 
y 172 wondered which 
Ph. \ team Pete plays 


; on? 
No offense, 


fraulein, but I'm not YW) 
sure where someone \ 
such as You gets ofF 
questioning Peter's 


loyalties. Z 
7d fp 


No, dummy, I'm 
talking about his... } 
preferences. 


&cch, do not 
be absurd. Peter 
is as normal as 
you and I. 


Way to be 
judgmental, man. 
I wasn't saving it's 
bad, I'm just-- 


wt fae jet er _ +... 
— ’ a ret 
4 Fi * x t tf be | 
‘ Angel, . 
fat SON ee 


F- where are cn J Wine 
Bs: ire, 5 Vj UN \ you?! ; f)) 


Relax, the 
He is not kid probably 
inside the just went into 
X-Wing? ; \ the bushes to 
take a-- 


I found 


p The mighty X-Men, 
something! No, it's some 


J I presume? What a 
kind of video 
Don't 


wonderful ship you 
touch it! thing. Maybe your 


have. I considered 
teammate left blowing it to pieces, 
' you a-- but my beef isn’t 
It might <A 
be another 


S, ee with you. 
landmine! ( \ ZA os 
< 


All I ask is 
that you return 
the condemned to 
> me. My subscribers 
demand their pound 


a 
uf 
50 
= 
ox 
ab 
oS 
As) 
5% 
qe 


...but I'm sure 
they'd settle 


THEMOST 


DANGCRO 


GAME conciusion 


You heard 
what that fatso " we give him y 
said, Kurt! Lucky here back ¥ 
or Warren's as 
good as 
plucked. 


~~ av Which they 
we hand over = Ta F would have done 
Longshot, they'll GayAyaay & : anyway if War hadn't 
execute him. ~ ' % \ ] risked his neck to 
‘ ; : come out here... 
something he only 
did because we 
made him! 


I'm sorry we 
can't save ‘em 
both, but it's time 
to make some hard 
decisions. 


I'm 
turning 
myself 
in. 


Longshot, ¥ 
you can’t. 


__ Even if you “i j SS What choice 
did surrender, we WHEN ; i do we have, 
have no reason to \ Colossus? 4 

trust that Mojo <a 
really will give us 

Angel in return. 


We storm Mojo's 


compound! 
e oat That place is a 


fortress. Besides, ¥ / 
Mojo would kill our { 
brother the second as 
we breachedits Gaus 
perimeter. q 


> 


7 


Nightcrawler, are you healthy 
enough to teleport the four of 
us directly inside wherever 
Angel is being held? 


I have enough 
strength for one last 
jump...but the odds that 
we would all survive a blind 
‘port like that area 
million to one. 


y ’ 
—— Mainland (Genosha 


This woman isn't 
going to admit to 
murdering Lord Scheele, 


. Are you 
Soeuul) Sure you're 


: ra up for this : : ‘ Z 
: Scott. Entering her mind 
Jean? is the only way we're aes a 
‘ going to find out (ttle girt...my 


head is the last 
place you want 
to be. 


the truth. 


Ooo, Octopussy All right, dial it down, For starters, let's poke 
here is SO scary, Wonder Twins. This is around her limbic system 
huh? Heh, "Octopussy." going to take some and find out what this 
‘Cause she's got extra concentration. witch's real name is... 
arms, right? 
I ype away 
ah s * my human name 
eae E after Lhit puberty. 
My mutant name 
is Spiral. 


Welcome to 
my world. 


\ 


Forgive 
me, young 
one. 


I'm not an 
unjust man, but 
trespassing /sa 

capital offense, and 
because your so-called 
friends have apparently 
chosen to abandon 
you, YOU must pay 
for their sins. 


Sy I...IT haven't “iy 
/ >} evenkisseda J 
’ girl yet... 


Shall I have the \je = No, Major Domo, WA : 
animal gagged, "y| \let him have the 
2 last word. He 
\ deserves-- -f 
UT 


_ Where's the 
indestructible 
raiding party?! 


r 


member of our 


Kill them 


already! J 


E- 


gg the flatscans' 


, thehellsa 
A flatscan?! Je 


N 


I'm gonna slice 
you in half, you 
mutie piece 
Of-- 


¢ He 
"{ called himself 
\ Longshot. 


5 It was the 

7 first time I ever 

\ really loved 
someone. 


This used to 
be my favorite 
memory. 


muy Wemet before 
==/ Genosha officially 
—=4 Outlawed our kind, 
in an underground 
club where mutants 
like us could slip out 
of our disguises and 
just be ourselves 
for a few hours. 


| Wait, the 
guy you framed 
=| was your own 
boyfriend? 


You don't understand. 
As kind and loving as 
Longshot often was, 
he could also be... 
negligent. 


He was used to 
having everything 
he ever wanted just 
fall into his lap. It's 
part of being the 
luckiest man in the 
world, I suppose. 


After we'd 
Se been dating for 
{ afewmonths, he 
started taking me a4 
for granted, even [& 
standing me up , 
\ completely some 
. nights... 


And it was 
one of those 
nights when Lord 
Scheele walked 
into the club. 


Why would a 


He said he was there 


human politician to investigate Genosha's 


visit a mutant 


You had an affair 
with a married man? 
i "J While you were still 
Pe efile | dating Longshot? 
and noble and, F 
above all, 


We 
soon became... 
intimate. 


Anyway, when you grow up ina 


country where most of the population * 


mutant subculture 
firsthand before Parliament 
decided whether or not to 
eliminate it...but I think 
he was just curious how 
the other half lived. 


= 


Don't sound so self-righteous, 
child. Are you honestly telling me 
your heart has never beat for 
two different men at the 
same time? 


Scheele and 
I made sure that 


would /ynch you if they knew what you no one ever 


really were, you learn to protect 


your secrets at any cost. 


best-laid plans 
of mutants 
and men... 


Knew about our 
encounters. 


Usually, I prefer to be a 
little more hands- 


1 S\ swith my productions...but 
Garters yo \ this kind of program is all 
h/ about evolution. 


: 7 Y  Anuthing can N 
'{ happen, so a good 


producer is alwaus #4 


ready to adapt. 


Where's your good 
fortune now, you 
murdering son 
Of a-- 


\ 
> 
ee 
= 


I'm in show 
— business, you 
_\ pathetic lounge 


y 
honestly think 
afew bright 
lights scare 


They should... 
especially when 
they weigh about a 


hundred pone 


Ali, Forget 
about me! You 
were supposed to 
be rescuing-- 


All the luck 
in the world 
won't save this 
thing after I 
carve out its 

" kidneys. 


You have no idea Whether or not they Speaking of 
what you've interfered admit it, all humans which, drop the 
d. blade...before 


with, kid. a ij 4 despise your kin 
{ an 2 d = 4 . <| I put your boss 
l you eeceiee Pete iy Mojo's show gives on pe aneae 
by hunting Longshot ] MY, >< ordinary people a BCue. 
like a dog. / ] healthy outlet to 
: : \ V's = vicariously live out 
= their darkest 
What is a : ‘Zz i lege 
. mutants who actually 
ehab spose | deserve death! 


=—/ Youmay be good with Wa | 
gambling, Mr. Centino, }= % 
a but you stink at Aa 
bluffing. 


The cameras are 
off now, human. No 
more need for me to 
play the part of the 
compassionate, 
wrongly convicted 
sap. 
I murdered a 
man, remember? 


And I'd be 
thrilled to 
do it again. 


Just 
don't hurt 


He's...he’s 
not an evil 
man. 

r He was 


\ just trying 
to-- 


How does it Longshot, it’s a wrap! 
feel, you genetic You can drop your crazy 
throwback? bigot character already. 


Let’ d 
Howdans te et's get Angel down 


feel to be treated 
like subhuman 
scum? 


‘Crawler must 
not have been 


strong enoughto |} 


carry me, so I 
fought my way 
inside as fast 


Brando here 
saved the day 
with his mutant 
acting chops. He 
convinced these 
tools he was a stone- 
cold Killer, had ‘em 
quaking in their 


I'm...I'm 
just glad I 
could help. 


Yeah, I was just 
about to ask the 
same thing. 


“Longshot! 
I...I thought you 
were meeting with 


\ the resistance 


Joseph here 
isn't like the others. 
He believes in our 


savages who 
oppressed 
us? 


I still don't get it, Jean. If she's really 
only guilty of infidelity, why drag those 
two all the way out here instead oF 
just calling the police? 


What do you think 
the Genoshan authorities 
would have done to me if 
they'd found a dead member of 
Parliament in my apartment, 
Mr. Summers? 


Let her go, |ceman. 
This woman didn't kill : 
anyone...aman named /The guy we 
Longshot did. “came here to 
clear? He really 
did do it? 


Just before ~ 
Spiral knocked him 
./ unconscious in self- 
defense. I'm mind-linking 
and downloading all the 
gory details for you 
guys now... 


Shy OF killing ‘Shot myself, 
I did what I had to do to 
make sure that justice would 
be served...and then I bought 
the first ticket out of 
this hellhole. 


Ljust wanted you to go home. 
I couldn't risk you uncovering the 
truth and exposing Scheele'’s... 
indiscretions to the 
world. 


He wasn't perfect, 
but I...I loved him. I 
didn't want to bring his 
family any more suffering 
than I already had. 


We're not here 
to drag anyone's 
name through the 

mud, Spiral. 


But if this was a 
crime of passion and 
not cold-blooded 
assassination, we might 
be able to get Longshot's 
sentence commuted to 
manslaughter. 


No, my country 
makes no distinction 
between the two, and 
neither do I. You saw the 
look in his eyes when 
he killed that man, 
didn't you? 
Longshot 


deserves whatever 
these barbarians do to 
him. With any luck, he's 


already dead... 


Are you sure 
we can't convince 
you to come to 
Xavier's with 
us? 
It would be a 
shame for Warren 
Thank you, 
his guardian angel distosaue but I 


when he regains don't belong with 
consciousness. the X-Men. 


I'm not 
a hero, I'm 


wma And one man's luck : i We are goingto Are you kidding, Rammstein? 
venturer. sometimes means another's : get in SO much We just freed an innocent man 
misfortune, so it's probably fan ; trouble for this, # from death row! 
safer for you folks if I try : aren't we? _ 


my chances out there g The Professor's 
alone. oer probably gonna give 


us trophies... 


Well, if you ever . 
need sanctuary, you'll... 
you'll always have a 
home with us. 


~~ 1) ate 


Unacceptable! 


The four of you have violated 
God knows how many international 
laws and loosed a convicted 
murderer upon the world! 


Sir, there must 
be some kind of 
mistake. 


Longshot saved 
our lives out there. 
Maube this Spiral woman 
had...I don't know, false 
memories implanted 
in her brain! 


/ Sorru, Peter. The guy Regardless, he has already } The four oF you will be suspended 
was using you. You've escaped Cerebro's range of from active duty for the duration 
heard of Ted Bundy, right? | detection, and pulvibal Fury =" of the semester... 
Killers can be just as believes Longshot may : ' 
charming and attractive currently be hiding in the but I'm afraid whoever 


the mastermind of this little 
as the rest of us. Savage Land. operation was has left me no 


choice but to expel him or her 


It could take from the Institute. 


S.H.1.6.L.2. months } 
tofind him. 4 


I sincerely 
hope you won't 
force me to read 
your minds for 
the answer. 


That said...you have already 
suffered more than your 
accomplices, and I suspect the 
next three months of painful 
rehabilitation will only add 


I'm disappointed, son. 
I thought you of all people 
I'm sorry. My gut would Know that we may let 
told me that Longshot \our instincts inform us, but 
was innocent, so L...I _We always wait for 
convinced these guys intelligence before 
to nelpme rescue acting. 
im. 


You're literally and figuratively grounded for 
the foreseeable future, Mr. Worthington...but 
you may remain here with us. 

And with 
that, you are 
excused, my } 

X-Men. 


We let you get VY Itdoesn't takea V if you'd admitted that this was 


nailed to awall, | psychic to tell that 
and you throw Professor X has been 
yourself under looking for an excuse 
the Bue for us? A to get rid oF you, 
> Le - 


Pom Ali. 


your idea, he'd have kicked you 
out of here for sure...and yOu 
need this place a hell of a lot 
more than I do. 


Besides, 
I'm not a stool 
_ pigeon. I-- 


Bad bous 
make me hot, 
I guess. 


Come on, let’ 
go polish tha 
halo 


| 


Yu 


Scott has Jean, Warren now has Alison, 
and Ihear even Robert and Katzchen 
have grown closer after Genosha. a 
ie] 5 


<a 


I'm sorry, 
Professor. y, 


First Fenris, 
now this...we 
could use a Win 


in our column. , 


Scott, the X-Men 
are students first 
and soldiers second. 
Every mission where 


you learn from your 
mistakes is a 
victory. —_ 


Besides, your team succeeded in 
safely relocating Spiral to the States... 
and while I can't say I approve of their 

methods, at least your classmates 
managed to take Mojo's network off 
the air once and for all. 


But is anyone 
else uncomfortable 
with the fact that 
Mojo wasn't exactly 

wrong? 


I mean, his show 
was a hate crime, but 
he was basically right 
when he said Longshot 

was a lying 
murderer. 


Perhaps 
that's why this 
"reality" television 
troubles me, 
Jean. 


It's not 
that it shows 
mutants and 

humans at their 
worst... 


ww it's that 

it shows us 

exactly as 
we are. 


PREVIOUSLY IN ULTIMATE #-MEN: 


Born with strange and amazing abilitins, the #-Men are young mutant heroes, 
sworn to protect @ world that fears and hates them. 


Leading these students is Professor Charles Xavier, an avowed pacifist, 
and the most powerful telopath on the planet. 


Mlpstchester) NewYork 


Thank you 
for stopping 
in, Mister... 


Sorry, do you 
prefer "Zay-vyer” or 
"Ex-zay-vyer"? 


Professor Yew 
will do. 


Oh, uh, OF course... 
Professor. 


Forgive my 
impatience, but I 
have been banking 
with your institution 
for nearly twenty 
years, and today I 
discovered that 
all of my assets 
are frozen. 


It's just, whenever 
I watch NCAA games, 
the Xavier coach 
always goes ballistic 
whenever anyone 
mispronounces-- 


Mmm, let's see...yeah, your account 
is currently under investigation. 
Looks like someone is trying to 


seize your assets. q 


The estate of a Mr. 
Sebastian Shawis 
claiming that there was 
an unauthorized transfer 
of funds from his account 
into yours several 

months ago. 


The 
Hellfire 
Club. 


Without blinking, I could 
force you to sign over the 
entirety of your personal 
savings directly to me, and 
convince you that you lost 
it all in one drunken 
night. 


No, thank you. 
I appreciate 
your time. 


Please, if you could just 
release a small portion of 
my checking account while I 
clear up this matter. I have 
a school to run. 


I'm sure you 
do. But this is 
out of my 
hands. 


Is there 
anything else I 
can help you with 


Is there 
anuthing else 
Ican help you 

with today? 


Hey, who 
turned out 


Please... 
please don't All law enforcement 
hurt them. agents in a fifteen-block Take 

radius, you are "hearing" whatever 
= areport onyour radios = you want! 

of an armed robbery in 

progress at the First 

Bank of Westchester. 


Everyone, 


be calm! 

The bank is 
insured, and your 
money is safe. We 

intend to cooperate 
Fully with-- a 


Is it you, four-eyes? You 
really think you can contro! 
six pounds of interlinked 
gray matter? 


We're immune to 
tricks like that, geek. 
Are you immune to 
another hole in 

the face? 


Leave him be, 
Syndicate! 


I gave you 
one chance to end 
this of your own free 
will, but that is a 
privilege you no 

| longer deserve. 


You will lay 
down your arms 


Somebody's 
trying to hack 
into our co-brain. 
Must be a 
telepathin 
here... 


responsible. 


Iama 
mutant...just 
like you. 


Nice try, gimp. But 
unlike you people, we 
know the difference 

between a mutant 

and a regular old 
freak. 


You sure that guy's 
not one of us, broP 
He seems kinda... 
familiar. 


How am I 
supposed to 
Know? All bald 

dudes look the 
same to me. 


Whatever, I smell 
about--snf¥ snff-- 
nine grand in each oF 
those machines, so 
let's pry 'em open 
before we hit the 
four large in the 
tills and the-- 


Attention, 
inside! 


The Westchester P.P. has 
you completely surrounded! 
Give up now, and we can 

end this peacefully! 


i 


That's The freakin’ 
impossible! psychic musta 
called ‘em! 


We should paint 
the walls with that 
big brain oF 
yours. 


Fine, but if you 
fire so much as one 
shot, the police will 

storm in here with 
their guns 
blazing. 


"But if you use the 
humans as hostages, 
you'll have leverage to 

negotiate." Say it 

with confidence, 
son... 


N 


this is your 
Professor. 


Have you and 
the other X-Men 
contained the 
situation in New 
Jersey yet? 


But if...if you use the 
humans as hostages, 
you'll have leverage 
to negotiate. 


Huh, 
Kreskin's got 
apoint... 


All right, Four-eyes, get 
out there and tell the pigs 
that we want a personal jet 
parked outside with an 
unarmed pilot in the cockpit, 
and we want it in one 


Everybody 
else, into the 
vault. 


Anybody 
tries to play 


For every fifteen 
minutes they're late... 
we execute one of 
these losers. 


You two, get 
the cripple back 
into his chair. 


ate} 
hero... | ‘ 
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You used to 
be a lifeguard, 


nor That was 


"Don't sign up 
for direct deposit," 
he says. "They'll just 

steal your money,” 
he says. 


Does... 
does anyone 
Know CPR? 


Quiet, we 
don't want our 
captors to 
hear. 


twenty years ago! 
I don't remember 


anything from 
back then! 


Woman, you'd 
better shut your 
mouth before 
Tee 


I'm tapping into the 
recesses of your long- 
term memory. The details 
should be returning to 
you... Now. 


€xcellent, 


It's...it's like do what yo 
T'm right back can for fim: 


at the Y. 


Fifteen 
compressions 
for every two 
breaths... You really 
are amutie, 
aren't you? 


No, I have every reason 
to believe that Syndicate 


will follow through with their 
promise to start Killing 
us when their demands 
inevitably go unmet. 


Our only chance 
of surviving this 
siege is by mounting 
an escape. 


He's...he’s right. 
The authorities won't 
negotiate. We...we 
should listen to what 
he says. 


Thank you, 
Michael. 


Some of your 
institution's money bags 
contain certain theft- 
prevention devices, 
correct? I need you to 
find and gather as many 
as you can. 


What I am is 
the man who's 
going to get you 
people out of 


here alive. Whakereucu 
talking about? We 
have to keep our heads 
down and wait for the 
cops to sort this 
out! 


Sara, you studied 
Tae Kwon Do for the 
last six years, 
yes? 


The sole reason you 
never reached black belt 
in your discipline was 
because you failed to 


jeve i : 
Yooh, bik t. believe in yourself. 


I only made it to 


second gup. I can remove the 


mental blocks you've 
placed in your way, which 
will give you the skills 
necessary to safely 
disarm the men 
outside. 


What, you're 
gonna turn her into 
the ultimate fighting 
machine with a pep 
talk? That's bull, 
Morpheus! 


to help carry Mr. Kleinfeld 
now that your wife has 
fi nisned Pevving 
: im. 


I...1 
did it! He's 
breathing! 


Yeah, you can't send 
children to fight that 
monster! 


Mr. Thomas, we 
live in the society 
we have today precisely 
because we have 
trusted our youth to 
fight our greatest 
battles for us. 


I assure you, 
they are far better 
prepared to face 
the dangers of this 
world than we often 
give them credit / 
for. 


Mind over \ 
matter, my ’Now then, 
friends. , here is our 
: plan... 


I was wondering if I might 
be able to buy my freedom 
from you men. These are the 
contents of my safety deposit 


box. Let me go, and they're 
all yours. 


Dammit! You said we wouldn't 
have anything to worry about 
after our EMP wave knocked 
out the surveillance 
cams! 


Are you insane, cueball? 

Everything in this place is 

ours whether you want it 
to be or not! 


Will you pipe down? We 
can still pull this off iF you 
just stick to the plan. 
Think about Alice. We 
have to-- 


Get back 
inside the vault, 
wheels. We don't 
need your family 

jewels. 


Pye 
packs! son 


Of a-- 


Team One, 
e- headforthe Team Two, strike 
exit! in the following 


N 


Get to 
safety, and tell 
the authorities 


But 
what about 
you? 


Now get Lintend to 
outside, both finish this, Kevin, 
OF you. but I can't do that 
until all of you are 
out of harm's 
way. 


Give us 
one reason 
why we shouldn't 
make youa 
quadriplegic. 


How...how do 
you Know our 
real names? 


Lwas right. He's My name is Professor Charles 
the telepath. Xavier. I'm the leader of a group 
called the X-Men. And I may not 
be able to control your mind, 
but Ican read it. 


I know all about 
your ailing sister... 
about your plans to 
steal enough money 

to pay for her 
operation... 


Because...Matthew 
and Luke... Z have the 
leverage now. 


So unless you do exactly 
as I say, I will order her to 
go to the top floor of 
her hospital... 


..and throw 
herself to her 
death. 


On the contrary, Alice's 
You're cancer-ridden brain was quite 
bluffing. No easy to pick out. I can see the 
one’s that Or that young woman in her pale yellow 
evil. powerful. room at Central Bronx 
Hospital now. 


T've just wy 
{ commanded 
her to limp to 
the nearest 4 


' stairwell... 


Don't! 
Please! 


Just...just 
tell us what 
you want! 


This is your 
last chance! Come 
out now, or we're 

coming in! 


All right, all right! 
We...we surrender 

unconditionally! We apologize = 
for...for bringing 
shame to mutantkind. 
Our actions do not 


represent... 


Oh, forget 
this, bro. I'm not 
going out like 
a punk. 


No! What 
are you doing?! 
They'll think 
we're-- 


You did 
that for 
us? 


What...what just . 
happened? _/ 


Who the hell were 

they shooting at? 

And why can't they 
see US? 


I telepathically broadcast 
an invented scenario of your 
death into the minds of 
everyone gathered 
here. 


In time, the events 
of this day will Fade 
from their memories 
completely...but first, 
I needed to give them 
the closure they 
required. 


Because the 
two of you must 
seek redemption 
for your actions...and 
you can do more good 
for my cause out here 
than you can from 
inside a cell. 


Your Cause? You V No, I want you to complete 
want us tojointhe / amission for me...a mission in 
X-MenP which my X-Men cannot 
be implicated. 


The last remnants of an organization 
called the Hellfire Club are attempting 
to rob my children of the funds they For now, I'll escort you 
need to wage peacekeeping efforts to one of my Manhattan 
across the globe. safehouses, where you OF course, 
will lay low and await Syndicate. You 
I want you, Syndicate, further instructions for Assignment? all are... 


to use your particular skills your assignment. “wnat are we now, 
to get my money back from 


i) 
them. But if you take a single your students: 


life in the process, I will not 
Pay for your ailing sibling's 
operation. 


world is my 
classroom. 


PREVIOUSLY IN 
ULTIMATE i-Men: 


Born with strange and amazing abilities, the #-Men are young mutant heroes, 
sworn to protect a world that fears and hates them. One of these “gifted teens” is 
Ororo Munroe, also known as Storm, @ mutant able to manipulate the weather with 
only a thought. Having recently lost her boyfriend, the late Hank McCoy, Storm has 

qrown closer with a man named Logan. 


Blessed with an incredible healing factor, Logan became the assassin codenamed 
Wolverine after a covert military organization called Weapon % wiped his memory 
and laced his skeleton with an unbreakable metal. Logan escaped this evil group and 
joined the #-Men, but he eventually left the team, believing that he didn’t belong 
with idpalistic ppacekeepers. 


That was three months ago.. 


PART ONE OF TLIO 


Give me 
back my bike, 
Ororo! 


It's not 
your bike, 
Yuri! 


Technically, 
it still belongs 
to whatever rich 
jerk Ijust stole 
it from! 


\ roll \ $ j = * 
LF f fi aS 
wal, 7) 


an Hugmoni 


But I've been looking 
for a Mugmoni for 
months! 


Besides, you 
wouldn't have known 
how to hotwire that 

thing if I hadn't 


oe 
And I already paid Imean, how much 
you for my eae v longer am I supposed For as long as you 


i! It's ti to give you ninety f keep poaching all the 
Peleg leh bl phe percent of what the —=====— 53 best wheels from my 


my own table! chop shops pay é turf! IF you don't like 
= me: y 


For one 
thing, I'm from 
Morocco. 


~~) — 

Sa, 
— cS SPY ais 
BY/2S a 


PZ 


‘a 


= 
ASS 


WOO 


i 


4 


WAS. 
J 


Whatever, 
just go back 
there! 


To what?! My 
family is dead! 
And if I ever set 
foot in Marrakech 
again, I will be, 
too! 


Please! I need this 

place, Yuri! I need this 
climate! \t...it reminds 
me of home! 


So buy a 
humidifier 

A and move to 
Pittsburgh! 


he 


—=—@ f 

ply your trade out 
here ‘cause you were —===== 
young and hungry, but -==== 
you've overstayed 
your welcome! 


V 


win 


ty 


IE AAV ANAS: 


I learned English : 
from old John Wayne 
movies, pilgrim. 


IF you want to 
scare me with 
"this town ain't 
big enough for 
the both of us” 
speeches, you're 
gonna have to 
do better than 
that. 


No...it's 
too late for 
speeches. 


Protecting my 
reputation! 


IF I don't deal 

with you now, 

every two-bit 
carjacker in Texas 
is gonna think they 


can come down here 
and take a piece rc 
Piites OF My action! 


Get away from 
me, Yuri! I'm warning 
you now, we both know 
you suck at riding 
slick roads! 


a 6. 
~ What are you \ 7 
| talking about, (& is 
‘ freak? ~ 
It's drier 


than a martini 
out here! There's 


Ha! I always 
knew you were bad 
luck, Munroe! _ 


You're like 
Charlie Brown, with = \ 
your little black storm } 
cloud following you 
wherever you go! 


/ It doesn't 
have to be like 
this, Yuri! Please, 
just pull over! 


~\ Before you hurt | 


yourself! 


Sorry, sister. I've let 

you rain on my parade 

for way too long. This 
ends right-- \ 


Rest 
in peace, 
kid... 


Wanna go 
for a spin, i 
darlin’ _/_, Nah, just 
: checking out 
\ your bike. She 
\ Kl brings back a lot 
\\X, of memories. 


fly these 
days. 


looking for J Ey husband 


aman. _/ or somebody ) 


who owes you 


(Z in -* 
7 friend, actually. : » | 


{ Scrappy little dude 
named Logan. He | 
disappeared afew | 

months ago, and 


Ican smell 
his blood all over 
you, bub. 


Now tell me 
which of these animals 


last night, or I mount 
your severed head 
over my mantle. 


We shot a 
monster, a...a 
sasquatch! 


He was a 
mutant, you 
dumb puke! 


Asixteen- 
year-old 
boy! 


Then we put 
him out of his 
misery. 


Don't make 
us do the same 


Trust me, outta here, 
bullets only lady. 

make him 

grumpy. 


Thought 
I told you... 


— 
Sey Now beat 
Se «it! Before 

I-- s 4 


“ That the \ 

best you big- | 

game fairies { 
got? \ 


wo / \ 
i” <4 . i 4 
Then open 
a window. 
y 


Come on, 
I hear sirens 


- { headed this 
K__/ Somebody's been = - ~ od eel 


practicing. 


weren't going ; Eith 
t called the tokillthose A é Bik Desde 
Mounties fifteen gonna have to 
minutes ago. clean up my 


You jetstream No choice. Looks like the biker I hitched 
outta here. I'll in here with already took off, and there ain't 
stay behind to acurrent on Earth that can carry three bills 
deal with the / That's not worth of metal bones back to 
law. one ‘a the States. 
well. 


a -/ We're not riding 
: 3 the wind out of 


here, dummy. 


= 


Si 


problem you 
| can’t punch 
your way out 

) oF.” 


Isn't that 
what you 
always 
sau? 


Besides, this is the 
hunters’ truck, right? 
I figure the cops would 

just impound it 
anywau... 


Since when 
do you know 
how to boost 

cars? 


Since I 
was about 
eleven. 


What, did you 

think you were 

the only X-Man 
with a past? 


Negative, 
maintain your 
position. 


The rest of us will 
be at your twenty 
any minute now. 


Wolverine 
is not tobe 
4 approached alone, 
understood? 


= 


Sorry, Doc. 
you're breaking 
up... 


Central, 
T've finally 
reacquired our 
target. 


so this is why you left the X-Men? 
So you could wander the countryside 
like Shane, righting wrongs from 
town to town? 


Shane is crap. 
Anu Western without 
Eastwood ain't worth 
\ the film they wasted 
onit. 


And it’s not 
like I go looking 
for trouble... 


Then what 
are you looking 
for? 


the abridged 
version. 4 


Oh. I...I guess I'd The Professor got it from some 
You're in love heard rumorsat | government wonks at S.H.|.€.L.D. 
with a guy named Xavier's, but I didn't / They got it from the military goons 
James? know you had who turned me into what 
; proof. Iam today. 
—— This is the 
only part of 
my history that 
Weapon Xdidn't 
destroy. 


Logan, if you really do have 
a...a family out there, Icould Ey 
help you find them. I want 
to help you. 


7 No, too 
dangerous. : _ 


IF Weaponx %& 
Knows about my 
better half, they 
James is probably Know I'm 
\ me, wise guy. J : searching for her. 
They'll be waiting 
for me when I 


I don't remember get close. 


nothing from that 

part of my life, but 
supposedly, my wife 

gave me that ring. 


’ But Weapon xX is gone! 
We watched the last of 
those psychos die! 


That's what we 
thought se back 
when Colonel Wraith 
bit it, but there are still 
dead-enders floating 
around, decommissioned 
soldiers who won't 
fade away until all their 
past sins are wiped 
out. 


I don't want 
you getting mixed 
up in my old battles 
again. 


Is that really 
why you want me 
to go...or are you 
just afraid I'll tell 
your wife about 
the time you and 
1 kissed? 


4 


e ’ y 
I'm sorry 
I brought it q 4 
up, but-- fa 


rally time, 
—— 
4 


I was = { 
talking to \ 
her. | 


iz 


<A you pathetic waste 
of Adamantium. 


Ay ye 


ZJ) AD) F 
ANY * 


‘ 


Yuriko 


Ouama? 


Z 


ia | 
y 


Mm, IL read about 
your unfortunate 
accident. 


Yes, I'm also 


young woman you 
hold responsible 
for putting you in 
that chair. 


NJ 
familiar with the 


I'm Dr. 
4 Cornelius, 


—_ 


Unless 
your name is 
Kevorkian, I'm 
done talking to 
doctors. 


You know Indeed, Ms. 
Ororo? Munroe murdered 
the only man who ever 
truly supported my 
research. 


Witnesses 
say that she 
destroyed my 
friend's helicopter 
with a bolt of 
lightning. 


FAW 


true. She is 
a mutie. 


I dedicated 


my 


life to the 


study of Homo 


sapiens 


superior. 


ta \\ 
= 
in 


Ionce attempted to turn 
dangerous mutants like Ms. Munroe 
into instruments of national 
security, but thanks to her 
assassination of my sole defender, 
I ended up going to prison for my 
service to this countru. 


Don't Know if you've 
noticed, but I'm not 
exactly in fighting 
form these days. 


After spending the 
last years in federal hell, 
Lintend to make the witch 
pay for everything she took 
from me...but I can't do 
that without your help. 


Instead, I plan to 
use everything I've 
learned to begin 
augmenting human 
subjects...subjects 
like you. 


" 


You're right, 

killing Munroe 

won't be the 
hard part. 


Putting 
down her 
attack dog 
will be. 


Not yet, but you will be. 
I believe I can give you 
the ability to walk again, 
and possibly much 
more. 


You see, my days 
of experimenting 
with mutants are 
over. After all, why 
make our natural 
enemies more 


Sorry, Doc, but I 
know what snake 
oil smelis like. 


IF all you want is 
someone to take 
down a punk like Ororo, 
why go to the trouble 
of building a six-million- 
dollar woman from 
scratch? Why not 
just shoot her 
yourselfe 


This animal 
is Wolverine, an 
unrepentant psychopath 
who was turned into an 
indestructible soldier in 
the earliest days oF 


something called 
Weapon xX. 


Unfortunately, 
his programming 
eventually wore off, 
and he's since been 
loosed upona 
helpless world. 


My surgery is untested 
on humans, and there is 
no guarantee of 
survival. 


Ineeda 
volunteer with 
nothing left to 

lose...a volunteer 
willing to risk 
everything for 
one shot at 


justice. 


Have I 
come to 
the right 

woman? 


Our intelligence suggests 
that he and Ororo are rarely 
apart these days, so you won't 
be able to terminate her 
without first getting 
through him. 


But with your 
approval, there's a 


chance I can transform 


you into Wolverine's 
equal, if not his 
superior. 


Yuri, Y 
1 is...is that 
your 


I heard you 
were dead, that Sf 
you slipped into a 
coma and-- 


Yuri is dead, 
Ororo. My name is 
Deathstrike. 


T've been 
given orders to 
end you...just like 
you ended Colonel 

Wrait. 


You got your 
wires crossed, 
lady. 


Wraith had 
two slugs put 
in him, courtesy 
the head of 


Yeah, I 
only tried to 
kill him. 


This has nothing 


> to do with Wraith, 

You're not Logan. I've Known 

helping. this chick since I 
was a Kid. 


You're still 
a kid, 'Ro. Now 
stand back and 
let me handle 
this. 


Well, 
chivalry's 
not dead, 

huh? 


«but 
sharp don't 
always cut 


a 
ey 
Ws 
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Bit late...for the girl 
who never visited me... 
to start faking concern... 
isn’t it, Munroe? 


Besides... 
thanks toa 
spliced gene 

or two... 


«1 heal 
twice as fast 
as your little 
bodyguard. 


Yuri, Who... Well, you How the hell 
who did this destroyed what } do you know my 
to you? Iused to be, and uO name? 
some DNA from 
James here turned 


4 me into what Iam 
‘ today. 
e 


Oh, I Know 
more about 
you than you 

. do, gramps. 


I know 
about your 


| weaknesses. 


I learned a few tricks from 
a guy named Cornelius, same 
egghead who turned your old 

pal Hank into a furry blue 
freak. 


Chill, Stormy. 


He's not dead... 


yet. 


See, this guy's 
xiphoid still hadn't 
ossified when Adamantium 
was bonded to his skeleton, 
so now it's the only fragile 
bone in his body. Break it 
just right, and his whole 


nervous system shuts 4 


down. 


___ You dropped out oF 
eighth grade. When did you 
become a biology major? 


Oh, sorru... 
that freak's a 
corpse now, 

isn't he? 4 


7 Heh...you — 
need to work 
on your aim, FF 


sister. 


You all I will be...but 
right? just ‘cause she's 
under a tree don't 
mean we're outta 
the woods yet. 


Sir, this is an NHAO 
Stormchaser. It's gonna 
take more than a little 
weather to bring 
us down. 


neste the 
carbon mesh 
will absorb 
any lightning 
strikes? 


Dr. 
Cornelius! 


"Project Y "isn't Dammit, I All right, ready your weapons. 
answering her comm, toldher to wait Let's try to buy our impetuous 
sir. And her IRF chip is for backup. new colleague a few moments 

broadcasting flat s to collect herself. 


And remember, Storm 
was just the carrot I 
dangled to assure 
Deathstrike's allegiance 
to our cause. 


Kill Munroe if 
she gets in the way, 
but our primary target 
remains Wolverine. As long 
as he's still breathing, 
none of us is 
safe. 


We 
need cover, 
kid! 


Kick up 
a whiteout! 
Now! 


What is this? I Must be a reunion tour. 

bade fe these ae Whatever, they're I don't want 
lisbanded! coming around for you to carry 
another pass. I need me, dummy. 
you to fly me up : 
I...I can't! You'll there. 
{ rip my arms out oF 
\ their sockets! 


Incoming? 


Wi 


Doctor, 
we've got 
incoming! 


Incoming 
what? 


Look at you, 
pretending to 
be the “hero.” 


Does that 
act really fool 
your new friends? 
Don't they know 
you're nothing but 
a second-rate 
car thief? 


In a second, I'm going to cut 
At least...I your head off, then I'm gonna 


/ was never...a pull what's left oF your boy 


third-rate toy out of that wreckage, 
car thief. Pest and cut his head off, 


too. 
Want to hear 
another 
joke? 


I'm sorry, Yuri... 

for Texas...for 

everything... 
You honestly 
think I'm going 
to accept an 
apology from 

you? 


~ After 
all these 
years? 


Wait! As 
long as I'm 
holding you, 
you'll fry, too! 
Don't-- 


a 


I...I don't 
even know CPR 
or any of that I break 
crap! stuff, I don't 
- FIX it! Come on! 
I...I need you 
to... 


«BREATHE! 


Hn. Like 
I always 
say. 


No problem 
you can't punch 
your way out 
OF... 


You 
just rest, 
'RO. 


Everything's 
gonna be fine. 


Are you Ww 
avake? J 


Forgive me, 
fratilein, but I 
was eager to 


I believe we 
have this one 
to thank for your 
safe return. 


Welcome 
home...both 
OF you. 
E>oc 


2 


Logan, 
what...what 
happened? 


Anyway, just 
wanted to say 
hey before I 
took off. 


I don't know 
how many of those 
people are still alive 
out there, and I can't 
risk bringing any 
more to your 
doorstep. 


Weapon X was coming after 
me, you self-centered jerk! 
And if you hadn't been there 


No. You don't. You and me, we're 


to help me, I'd be dead. 


you here. We 


Whoever you 
used to be might 
have someone 
somewhere, but 
that you is 


both too obsessed 
with our pasts. 
I've been running 
away from mine, 


Maube it's 


time we stop 


running. 


Today 
and you've been 
gone. 
I... can't. 


isn't so bad, 
running back to Logan... 
yours. 
I've still gota 
wife out there, 
and-- 


tomorrow 
can only be 


